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person whom you wish to be like, and
the .exchange will be made." , ; ',,,,1-

Lula was about to express her grati-

tude, but.she was stopped by the look
of sorrow .on the spirit's lace, who
seemed to be listening to the wail of
lament which now rose on all sides. ,,

" Thank me not yet, Luhu Do you
hear those sounds? They are, the
groans of the banished virtues, which
others,; like yourself, have been so
ready, to cast out of their . hearts.
They are entreating me to pause be-

fore I grant your wish. .You. please
me, Lula, and I will listen to .their
prayer and show yon mercy, by giving
you time to undo a foolish act There-

fore, when, your face changes the meta-

morphosis will only be visible to your-

self for; the first twenty-fon- r. hours.
If, before the expiration of .that time,
you regret the exchange go and drink
of the. water of the spring which used

thold craw meantr .WeH, Lmighi
do that certainly j thank yon, mother,
for the snggestioi. I can die but
once, added Lnla, resignedly. . 7.:.

"Don't; despair; the spirit of the
lake may be kindly disposed toward
yon." .";"'.L .:; :

"Ah,- - well,", said Lola,- - sighing;
"even if it leads me to a bad fate, it
cannot be a worse one than becoming
the wife of Kolf Lyn.'! .

"Lock befriend yon, little Lnla;
don't forget to go before sunset, and
take with you, in exchange for what
yon ask, the greatest treasure yon
possess.":

The black lake was situated in the
heart of the moan tains around, and
was supposed by the Gonar people to
be the abobe of a spirit who had the
power to confer upon mortals the gifts
which' nature "had denied them. The
lake was held in great abhorrence; for
the spirit was said to be a malevolent

r besj. r. TirxoaV

Like a fondling in slumber, the summer day lay
On the crimsoning; threshold of eren,

Aud I thought that the glow through the azure --

-; i arched way . i,.
Was a glimpse of the coming of Heaven,

There together we sat by the beautiful stream ;
' We had nothing to do but to lore and to dream,

In the days that have gone os before. .
These are not the same days, though they bear

the same name, . .;. . :

With the one I shall welcome no more. .

But it may be that the angels are calling them
o'er,

For a Sabbath and summer forever.
When the year's shall forget the December they

wore.
And the shroud shall be woven, no, never 1

In a twilight like that, Jennie June for a bride.
Oh ! what more of the world could one wish for

beside,
"As we gaze on the river nnroU'd.

Till we heard, or we fancied its musical tide, '

When it flowed through the gateway of gold.

" Jennie June," then I said, "let us linger no
more

On the bants of the beautiful river;
Let the boat be unmoored, and muffled the oar,

' And-we'l- l steal into heaven together.
If the angel on duty our coming descries.
You have nothing to do but throw off the dis--

'. guise -
That you wore while you wandered with me.

And the sentry shall say, ' Welcome brck to the
, ... . skies, . - , .. ,

-

We have long been awaiting for thee.' f
Oh! how sweetly she spoke, 'ere she tittered a

word, . '

With that blush, partly hers, partly even's,
And the tone, like the dream of a song we once

heard, " :U'- ';"
' As she whispered, " That way is not Heaven's,

For the river that rant by the realm of the
blest , . .,

Has no song on its ripple, no star on its breast
Oh that river is nothing like this, ;

For it glides on in shadow, beyond the world's
West, --

Till it breaks into beauty and bliss."
I am lingering yet; but I linger alone,

On the banks of the beautiful river ;
'Tis the tvin of that day, but the wave where it

shone .'

Bears the willow tree's shadow forever.

.."- .- From Once a Week. .

LULiA'S i CHOICE.

Lula Thyri was the only daughter of
an old couple who lived iim solitary
cottage on the, outskirts of the small
village of Gonar. ' The Thyris were
stingy, surly and hard-hearte- d, and
were therefore no favorites among the
scanty population of Gonar, but for
the sake of Lnla the old people were
tolerated. Lulahad many friends, for
she was by far the sweetest-tempere- d

and most contented girl in Gonar.
She was also the plainest, a fact which
gained her friends even among the
envious and Lula's pa-

rents treated her with such harshness
that it was considered a wonder she
could always look so smiling and
happy as she did. ' ' And, perhaps, what
was ; even a greater wonder, Lnla,
though her life was a hard one, not
only looked, but was happy. What
her friends called drudgery was to her;
only work, which Lwas ;.. done .with
cheerfulness, and when she had fin-

ished it, she knew where to look lor
pleasure. . .'.; J

Gonar was a dull place, and the
Gonar people led dull lives ; but Lula
had days of excitement as great as if
she was a grand lady. No grand lady
ever waited with more anxiety for the
arrival of the wreath which was to be
worn at the next conrt ball, than Lnla

.watched for the opening of the bud
which told that spring was near;
neither did the finest singer' give that
same lady greater pleasure than Lnla
felt when she heard the song of the
birds, which told her that spring had
come. And thus it was throughout
the year; Lnla had always something
to look forward to with that pleasur-
able longing which made each day in

. its turn a happy one. .

Bnt there came a time when even
Lula, had cause to weep, and it hap-

pened thns : Her parents did not love
her, because she was not beautiful.

. , and when they had nothing else to do,
they used to sit and grumble at the
late wmcn had given them such a

"daughter. One day Lula' overheard
i their lamentations. . ,

fM'YVas ever women born so unfortu-
nate," said Frona, fas to have had
given her so ed a daughter ;
why, she will be on our hands all our

J lives." "
.. .'

".xou speak truly, wile, lor sure
' enough no one will marry the wench
3

unless it be Kolf Lyn, who, for the
sake of a few pence, would marry sin
herself." -

""Well thought of!" exclaimed
the bld: dahie. ' "If 1 Lula can't be
matched any other way, Kolf 's wife
6he shall become."

Lula, like other people, had built
her castle in the air, but a certain Os-

wald Erling, and not Kolf Lyn, had
.' been the lord of it" At her mother's
, speech the castle vanished, and she
; ' trembled, for dame Frona's wish was
' will in that house. Then Lula went

into the woods, and sat in her favorite
nook and cried bitterly. " '"

y " "What do you weep for so bitterly,
, my little maid

Lula started, and on looking round
saw that' an old woman of the village

. had sat down by her side. It was
- difficult for Lula to tell the trouble she
" was in, so she merely replied that she
., was not crying about anything in par

ticular.
" Yet you are not one to cry about

nothing. .Come, tell me your trouble
perhaps I could ease it."

Lula declared that no one could help
her.

"Ah I then I know what the trouble
must be," said the old woman, smiling,
and plucking a dandelion, gave it to
Lnla. " Now let ns see whether it is
yes or no." "''''"'.

Lula grew very red, and threw the
dandelion away. " No," she said,

" while her eyes again filled with tears ;

"it is no use ; I am .too ugly for that
sort of thing.".

; JThe old woman laughed, but kindly.
" Tears won't give you beauty, will
they, now?"

' " No, but what will ?"
""Why not take a journey to the

; black lake?"
., Lnla shuddered as if struck by a
eudden fear,J"or she knew well what

WheripichihgTnaapeTa
don, on one occasioivthe Kev. Thomas
Binney remarked upofliinattention in
allowing persoris'to 6tandin'aFplace Y
of ' worship where there was vitooin .

near at hand - in he pewav ; I He would . :

cite, he said,r mi instance fronvhis wa 1

experience. ! He was preaching in. a r,

chapel 'not' over-erowde- d, and in one ,7

of the aisles of the chapel stood-fc- r .

young woman, apparently not too,:i
strong or robust, leaning upon a pew
in which were only two young men I

" and would you believe it ?" said the
preacher, "there they sat, and never,
opened the pew-do- or for that young
woman; there was no occasion for,,
them to vacate their seat, although that :L

might, not have been too much in a
Crowded chapel, had they been gentle- - ,

men, and had she been a servant girl
no 1 no there they sat. How strange, ,

the coincidence!", continued the
preacher; "it was just such a. .chapel
as this the aisle was just like yonder
aisler-a- y, it was just this day of the
week, too just this day of the month

yes, and this very year-an- d in this
very place it is this very night there
is the place there the aisle there the
pew!"

' "", " rtTT ::::(

How the universal heart of man
blesses flowers ! They are , wreathed
round the cradle, the marriage alter,
and the tomb. The Persian in the far ;

east delights in their perfume, ; and,
writes his love in nose-gay- s, while the
Indian child of the far-we- st claps his
hands with glee as he gathers the
abundant blossoms, the illuminated
scriptures oif the prairies. The Cupid
of the ancient Hindoos tipped his at- -'

rows with, flowers, and orange blos-

soms area bridal brown with' usa'
nation of yesterday. Flowers garland-fe-

the Grecian altar, and hung in votive
wreath before ' the Christian shrine. '
All these are appropriate uses. Flow-

ers 'should 'deck the brow!;6f the-,

youthful bride, for they are in- - them-- i
selves a lovely type ofmarriage, They
should twine round the tomb, for their
perpetually-renewe- d beauty is a sym-

bol of the resurrection. They should
festoon the altar, for their fragrance
and their beauty ascend in perpetual
worship before the Most High. Mrs
Child. .'- -.

Habit. "I trust everything, under
God," said Lord Brougham, " to hab-

it, upon which, in all ages, the lawgiv-- '

er as well as the schoolmaster, has
mainly placed his reliance; habit
which makes everything easy, : and
casts all difficulties upon a deviation
from a wonted course. ' Make sobriety
a habit, and intemperance will be lmte
ful ; make prudence a habit and reck-
less profligacy will be as contrary to
the child, grown or ndnlt, as the. most
atrocious crimes are to any of your
lordships. Give a child the habit of
sacredly regarding truth ; of carefully
respecting the property of others ; of
scrupulously abstaining from all acts
of improvidence which involve him
in distress, and he will just as likely
think.of rushing into an element in
which he cannot breathe, as of lying,
or cheating, or stealing." .

' ' A Cheap -

A correspondedt of the Western Ra-

tal gives the following bit of practical
experience, which, may be valuable
just now as this is about the season
for securing this great luxury.

"Last. January I drew one large load
of sawdust and spread it on the ground
on the north side of my horse , barn,
then drew, the ,ice (sawed in square
cakes) and built up a square pile some
eight by ten feet, and seven or eight
feet high, fiiling up the spree between
the, cakes with pounded ice. ' I then
set' up scantling and built "'a board
.house around it, two feet larger each
way, than' the ice ; then filled in saw-
dust around, and two or three feet on
top and covered with boards and slabs.
We have used freely through the sea-Bo- n,

so'.a to picnic parties, given "away
to sick neighbors and have plenty of
ice yet" ;' - '

' ' '' 'GENIUS.

Alexander Hamilton said to an inti-

mate friend: "Men give me some
'credit for genius. All the genius I

have lies just in this: When I have
a subject in hand, I study itprofound-Iy- .'

Day and night it is before me. I
explore it in all its ' bearings. ' ' My
mind becomes pervaded with it1 Then
the effort which I make the people
are pleased to call the fruit of genius.
It is the fruit of labor and thought."

Mr. Webster1 once replied to a gen-
tleman who pressed him to speak on a
subject,' of great importance: fThc
subject interests me deeply, bnt I have
not time. There, sir," pointing to a
huge pile of letters 011 the table, " is
a pile of unanswered letters to which
I must reply before the close of the
session (which was then three days
off.) I have uo time to .master the
subject so as to do it justice.". , . T

"But, Mr. Webster a . few words
from you would do much to awaken .

public attention to it" ......
"If there is so much weight in my

words as you represent, it is because I
do not allow myself to speak on any
subject until my mind is imbued with

Demosthenes was Once urged to
speak on a sudden and great emergen-
cy. "I am hot prepared," said he,
and obstinately refused.1

The law of labor is eqnaily binding
on genius and mediocrity. '

Sib Thomas Browne says: "Be
thou substantially great in thyself and
greater than thou appearcst unto oth-
ers ; and let tho world bo deceived in
thee as itis in the light of heaven."

To get rid of your troubles, says an
exchange, stop thinking of them. -

Whether you are as lively as a cricK et
or as dull as rain depends less on the
site of your pocket-boo- k than on the
condition of your mind, ! )

thrvugk thertreee ; but U Lulf stoop-
ed to look for the spring it changed to
a sound, of joy. The water fame bab-
bling np clear sad bright, and tak
ing a little ja her hand, Lata drank
Overpowered with, tttigw, she sank
down upon the ground and feu asleep.
Bnt before her eyelids dosed she knew
that her lost treasure had come to her.
Contentment,, and all. the happiness
that it gives, was again in her heart, a '

possession she knew-no- was far too
'priceless to part with.

Lnla became no prettier but she
married Oswald Erling after all.

Anothxi of those terrible shock
ing scenes a the gallows was wit-
nessed at the execution of Burns B.
Anderson, in Nevada. The usual
crowd .surrounded the gallows, and
the usual military force and attendant
clergymen had been employed. Af--3

S90htfoti J Trimm-
er calmly addressed the spectators.
Having finished, he stepped forward
to the railing, and requested that the
Deputy Sheriff should put the noose
around hit neck, and then shook hands
With those on the' platform. He then
took his position on the trap, and hit
hands and feet were hound, and the
noose slipped over his head and the
cap drawn over his face. At the. sig-

nal the trap fell, and the wretched
young man lay stretched oa the ground
the knot having iven way. There
was a wild cry and a rush forward of
the crowd, but Che people rere kept
back by the guard. Anderson was
carried on the platform, and the noose
again adjusted atound his neck, and
the .'trap foil. The knot gave way
again, and Anderson was prostrated
insensible. He was carried mp the
steps of the platform and seated ia a
chair, his face wearing- - the pallor of
the grave, , from which he had bee
twice snatched. The rope was adjust
ed the third time. As the trap fell he
swung free, and after a alight mnscn-i- ar

movement for several minntes, all
was over.

ArasABi.n tsom THnennaLav,
Ana Was nine hundred and thirty

years old when he felt in himself the
word ef the Judge "Thon shalt die.1
"Let all my sons come before me,"
spoke he to weeping Eve, "that I may
yet see and bless them." They all can
at their father's command, and stood
defore him, many hundred la number.
and they prayed for hi Ufa. "Which
ef you," spake Adam, "will go to the
Holy Mountain, that he may find pity
for me, and bring me the fruit of the
tree of life.- - "Immediately all hi so
offered themselves ; and Seta, the most;
pioaaWMlaawa r for the
message. He sprinkled bis head with
ashes, hastened and delayed not until
he stood before the gate of Paradise.
Let my father find pity, Merciful

One," thns prayed he, "and send him
fruit from the trej of life I"

Quickly the glittering Cherub stood
there, and instead of the fruit of the
tree of life, he held in his hand a twig
of three leaves "Carry it to thy fa
ther," so spake he kindly; "it will
console him for eternal life dwells
not on earth. But hasten, his hour la
at hand." .

Swiftly Seth hastened, and threw
himself down and said, "Alas ! my IV
tber, I bring thee no fruit of the tree
of life, this twig alone has the angel
given me for thy last consolation.''
The dying man took the twig and was
glad, for he smelled on it the fragrance
ofParadise ; thenwas his soul elevated :
"My children" said he, "eternal life
awellstfof for us on earth : yen wQl
follow me ; bnt on these leaves I brethe
air of another and a happier world.
Then his life failed, and his spirit fled.

Adam's children buried their lather
and wept for him thirty days long;
bnt Seth wept not He planted the
twig upon his father's grave, at the
head of the departed one, and named
it the twig of anew life, ef the awa
king up out of the sleep of death. .

The little twig grew up into a high
tree, and many of Adam's ehfldrea
strengthened themselves by it, in hope
of a better life. So it cams to succeed
ing generations. It blossomed lair ia
the garden of David, until his infatu
ated son began to doubt his immortal.
ityf then the twig withered, though
its blossoms came among other nation)
And as on a stem from this tree the
Restorer of Immortality gave up his
holy life, the sweet fragrance of the
new lift scattered Itself around far
among all nations. ;

rauu econranoi. .

women in the middle rank are
brought up with the idea that if they
engage in some occupations, they shall
lose "their position in society." Sup-
pose it to be so ; surely it is wiser to
quit a position we cannot honestly
maintain, than to live dependent upon
the bounty and caprice of others ; bet-
ter to labor with our hands than eat
the bread of idleness ; or submit to feel
that we must not give utterance to pur
real opinions, or express our honest
indignation at being required to acta
base or unworthy part And in all
cases, however situated, every female
ought to learn how all household af
fairs are managed, were it Only for the
purpose of being able to direct others
There cannot be any disgrace in learn
ing to, make the. bread we eat, to cook
our dinners,, to mend our clothes, or
even to clean the house. Better to be
found busily engaged ia removing the
dust from the furniture, than to let it
accumulate there until a visitor leaves
palpable traces where his hat or hip
arm have lain upon a table.

Father," said a cobbler's lad as he
was pegging away at an old shoe, "they
say that trout bite good now."

"Well, well," replied the old gentle
man, "you stick to your work and they
won't bitt ffou."

Tub cup of joy, unlike all ethers, is
heaviest when empty.

snucf o ner aoenoant, --Maitre, par. lq.
grace e Dieu, je terdi ce toir ,en
faradit? (Master, by the. grace of
GocL l shall be this night in Paradise.)

i Poetry as well as history has. cele-
brated the illustrious deeds and virtues
of this wonderful peasonage. Many
poet have variously sung her fame,
among whom the most noted are
Chapeiain, Yoltaire and Robert
Southey. DumeaiL lVAvriguy and
Alexander Soumet composed epics on
the same subject But all these fall
infinitely below the noble tragedy of
Schiller. He has restored the high-tout- ed

enthusiast to her rightful place
in the age of romance to which she
belongs. He shows us the chivalrous
heroine as an instrument of Heaven ;
engages our love for her, and makes
her fall in glorious strife with; her
country's foes. ';

"'-'-
.

..
As a specimen of Schiller's trasedr.

fIKe 4ntfraii 90 Orlcant," to ex
hibit a trait of its character, I have
translated the following passages from
the German :

OtJBIH fxaafaV-- .

Joan (oionc) Farewell, ye moun
tains 1 ye beloved pastures, ye familiar
and peacefnl valleys, farewell! Joan
Will aaver again walk over you I Joan
now says to yon an everlasting fare
well! Ye meadows, which I have
watered, and ye trees, which I have
planted, may ye henceforth joyfully
fiourish! Farewell, ye grottoes and
ye cooling fouataias, and . thou Echo,
the sweet voice of this valley, that oft
hast given answers to my songs ; Joan
aow departs, and never will return to
yon!

Jl ye scenes of my peaceful joys,
I leave you behind me forevennore!
Y lamb, now wonder over the heath,
for ye are henceforth a flock without
a shepherd! for another flock I must
watch away yonder on the field of
danger. For such is the call of the
Spirit which has come forth to me
Fer He who descended upon Horeb's
heights, appearing in a bush as a
flaming fire, commanding Moses to
stand before Pharaoh, who once chose
the shepherd, the pious son of Jesse,
to wield the sword, who hath ever
manifested himself gracious to shep
herdsHe hath spoken to me from the

igba of this tree, saying: " Go
hence, for thou must bear witness for
me on earth." .

"Around thy frame must thou gird
the hard brazen armor ; with steel
must thon .cover thy tender breast!
No mundane love, no sinful flame of
vain earthly desire may touch' thy
heart --No bridal. crown shall adorn
thy locks ; no lovely child shall bloom
upon thy breast Yet will I glorify
thee with Warlike - renown more than
all other women of this earth." :

"For when, in the battle, the bravest
despair, when the last destiny of
France seems to approach, then wilt
thou bear my oriflamtne, and as the
strong reaper Cuts down the grain,
thou wilt prostrate the proud con-

queror; thou wilt roll back his For-
tune's wheel, and bring salvation to
the heroic sons of France, deliver
Bheims, and crown thy king."

A sign hath Heaven promised me ;

He sends me the helmet; it comes
from Him; with god-lik- e power its
steel inspires me, and the courage of
the Cherubim flames through me; it
will violently impel me into the revel
of war? it will drive me forth with
the fury of a storm ; the battle cry I
hear mightily wave, to me, the war
horse comes and the trumpets sound.

Hudson. Ohio. " N.P.

The most alieious ideas prevail re-

specting leisure. People are always
saying to themselves, "I would, do
that if I had leisure."

Now there is no condition in which
the chance of doing good is less than
in the condition of leisure.

The man fully employed may be
able to gratify his good disposition, be
improving himself or his neighbors,
or serving the public in some useful
way; but the man who has all the
time to dispose of as he pleases, lias
but a poor chance, indeed, of doiL-- g

so. To do, increases the capacity of
doing; and it la for lets difficult for a
man who has an hibitual course of ex-

ertion to exert himself a little more
for an extra purpose, than for the man
Who does little or nothing to put him-

self Into motion for the same end.
There is a reluctance in all this to be
set agoing ; but when that is got over,
then everything goes sweetly enough.

' Just so with the idle man. In losing
the habit he loses the power of doing.
But a man . who is busy about ' some
regular employment, for a proper
length of time every day, can very
easily do something else during the
remaining hour ; indeed, the 'recrea
tion of weary men is apt to be busier
than the perpetual leisure ef the idle.
As he walks through the world his
hands hang untnuffied and ready by his
side, and he can sometimes do more
by a single touch in passing than a
vacant man is likely to do in twelve
months.

Let no man cry for leisure in Order
io do anything.' Let him rather pray
that he may never have leisure.' If he
really wishes to do any good thing he
will always find time for it, by prop-
erly arranging his other employment

IxirAKCT. As the infant begins to
discriminate between the objects
around, it soon discovers one counte-
nance that ever smiles upon it with
peculiar benignity. When it wakes
from its sleep there is one watchful
form ever bent over its cradle. If
startled by some unhappy dream, a
guardian angel seems ever ready to
soothe its fears. If cold, that minis-
tering spirit brings it warmth ; if hun-
gry, she feeds it; If happy, she es

it In joy or sorrow, in weal
or woe, she is the first object of its
thoughts. Her presence is heaven.
The mother is the Deity of infancy.

.asleep at once ; but the thought of her
newly acquired ,: beauty., maae ?ner.
wakeful arid; restless, r. Presently the
bed she had hitherto found so com-

fortable appeared' to her a very hard
one ; so hard that, instead of giving
her repose,' it made her limbs ache
painfully. What a misery was a hard
bei, She was sure that JEri.ca whose
parents were much richer than, hers,
had a much softer couch j an4 she Be-

gan to feel that she had been used very
hard in not being born rich. In the
midst, however, of this sudden, fit of
petti6hness, she fell asleep. On wak-

ing, she ran at once to the glass to see

that her beauty had not flown) bu as
she looked and saw that' it was still
there, it occurred to her that she was
riot as pretty as she thought; and she
began ,to, wish thai.shehad chosen; to
be like Sufitawho kad the soft brown,
eyes and golden hair. . Very m uch dia-gust- ed

at the niistake which she tad
made, she went. down stairs and sul-

lenly sat down to breakfast .
Never

before had she noticed how jcoarse her
fare was; and again she. considered,

herself for .she! felt certain
that, Erica was eating a. much better
breakfast!. Then ; she thought how
wretched the room was that she Sat

in, how harsh were her parents voi-

ces, how toilsome were the duties
they asked her to perform. . What a
hard life was hers I, Was ever a girl
so wretched ? and now, so lovely as
she was, she might have been born a
queen, ..... . 4

- .,

These and many such like thoughts
passed through Lula's mind ; and, al-

most weeping with vexation, at the
thought that she had not asked for
riches instead of beauty, she went to
find consolation 111 some ef her favor-
ite haunts in the wood. But the bright
morning sun had no charm for her
that, day, nor the fresh' budding trees,
and bright Spsing flowers. , The sing
ing of the birds wearied her, and she
thoughthow tired she wasof the coun
try. She lougcdto.be in a town,
where she could see houses instead of I

, 1 1 J 1 H
trees ; gay snops wuere sne cuiusi uuy
fine dresses. Above all, she longed
to be where her beauty could be ap-

preciated, and where she could lead a
more amnsing life than the intolerably
dull one which was now hers.

With a feeling ot intense weariness
she returned home, and mechanically
went through her round of duties,
But .where was the interest gone with
which she used to do them ? Where
the pleasure with which "she ;fed her
numerous pets ? . Where the happi
ness that She felt in the; fact that she
lived in a beautiful world, that she
was gifted with4ifcvndyotb,. and
strength, with which to enjoy all that
was given to be enjoyed V -

Later she went out into the village,
but her second walk gave her. no more
pleasure than the first ' Her friends
seemed to shun her ; and the little
children who generally came prattling
up to her seemed to run away as if in
fear. But she tried to think that to
morrow, it would be very different,
for all would see how beautiful she
had become. ;The day passed wearily
away for Lula,. and, toward evening,
she went out again into the .woods,
and sat herself by the aide of a brook,
with a feeling of despair at her heart
such as she had never felt . . . ;

What had come to her she won
dered. ..' r.. .. .. .. -

Even the thought that she might be
come Oswald Erling's bride seemed to
have lost its charm, for as a poor man's
wife, she would have but a toilsome
existence. Why did she look upon
life almost with loathing?, And then
a kind of terror seized her, for fearful
thoughts came into her mind as she
watched the calm flowing o the wa
ter at her feet. v, . ; j

,5' Has Lula obtained her wish?".
And at the words Lula looked up.

and saw the old woman she had seen
before. .

'
r-

'

Lula nodded her head, but told of
her misery. - - ;

" How is this, Lnla? yon have been
promised beauty as great as you can
desire, and yet you are discontented,
what more do you want?"

"Everything in the world but what
I have,,' said Lula despairingly. .

r

" What was the treasure you gave
Up?" '' " ' :.!'

"1 know not, unless it was the pow
er of being happy." '''- ' r

"And what, child, will give you
happiness but the content that once
filled your heart ?" ; "

. Lula waited to hear no more, ' but
ran back to her cottage without a mo
ment s hesitation.. Once more she
loosed into the glass, iseautilul as
she was, how repulsive did her face
now seem, with its miserable discon-
tented expression. Now .she under-
stood why the children had avoided
her, for though jthey had seen her still
they had seen her .when content had
gone from her, and she felt that even
had her beauty been visible, all would
have shunned her .equally. With
thankful feeling at her heart that she
had not met Oswald Erling. that day,
she started again for her journey, to
the mountain.' .She had been anxious
to reach her destination quickly as the
evening before, but her anxiety, then
was nothing to that which she felt
now for fear some accident might pre
vent her from reaching the spring un
til after the appointed time. . Evening
had set in, and it was lonely on tho
mountains. Strange sounds again
filled her cars, despairing groans on
one side, and mocking laughter on the
other, made, her .each : moment start
but she had no fearj on she hurried,
heedless of everything. She. could
think of nothing but the treasure
which she had bartered away, and
without which she thought she must
die. ,

At length, almost exhausted with
her efforts to reach it, she fonnd her
self at the top of the mountain.

SMs her brlcfcte fens away
Girt ia power,
HoarnvhOTr,

Tkevhaveaencaed ker altar eras
. Ma wtUevec,

Halliaf aaver, .

TOyeMsMtlMtrBtaddsBira.

Hew the v pfase of "tee naUoa."
FlavOw Oriental relet

la ska boss ef leaislatiea. .
Warn, Us da. an aeockeaatnelt ,

Raw taey bent Utesa to she maseta,
' Whtts the teases ret were free! .

Bow lay grind ta -- lower" daetsa.
, FUoaedaf ftin4UbartTl

StiUtai
Themes rwr saera were ess ra shadow.

Yew had vlatona far beread;
Glowing aenetfrtai, geld raalfS,--.

low you Uwm are sealed fat Bond,
Thaojh tnnayaaea lay lb fcreaX
. Saehnsesmelaeelaeesataet .

; Oa yovr srerali, awjsst, sorest,
freedom aoored a ray Mvia

Treat this triple sened eoaUaJon,
' aasge yessaaya gtsrteoa Stole i
Seek would tost the sjaglra teJoat

Kew HhiH theto hap less fatal
And the bread1 mntoeveled acre,

- etrtofclv to eh seating ama

T toast toil aarat epoat
'BU ta power, e,

:!"-' ; .';! "t o

. afe Sh&
By b Hih Jaheveh's head.

Where WvMfMtoi
aaeb toteefe id sweh I

ed ef itottaswel hew h

Which, aJbrtias,-r- e the twerd Wat,
avie virtues entered in I

.it 'tafwirejf.,- - S

. MetirBat erew nayt
Thoeo the Ksawhi ar awOdiny

Tea aespet

What are they withoe their
Vreedonit Xocdceries ef th

Whfi ia powc, .

area f labor, aver atittrad.
- Xlftreen
In the power efbrnth reliant.

aeedoa' hop is ea the diet .

AU toeetovUhly yew waited.
The bap-haaa- f y:

While ronr tTranto-st- Ul sonated,
Stoto her brightost (esse away 1

; Hrl ia power, '

Howrbrhaw.
Quench they sliU her altar aresj

S will ever,
- Kattiaa awver,

TtUreJskeirmddire.

tevosieax aatare:

a r t'i'lall ra). Maid r

tWrttan far the Demoeratic rrM.l
In the valley of the Tosgea, oh the

old frontiers of Lorraine, in the vil
lage LVmremy- - la Pucelle, on the
banks of the Mense, lived a' peasant
Sriri, wtaaae 4'Aic, vaoss parent were
common country people of reputable
character and In good circumstances
for their station. In the midst of
timid and superstitious persons, who
were in continual trouble and alarm at
the misfortunes of their country, Joan
was quietly occupied in domestic era
pioyment, and sometimes in driving
the cattle to pasture. She was ofdeli
cate frame and uncommon sensibility
of temperament This, perhaps, was
heightened by the circumstance of
her being exempt from the common
law. of her eex ; and Dnfresnoy has
remarked how thi eircumstanee and
her spirit of devotion may account for
visions. Her enthusiasm and her
habits of solitary meditation help to
explain the angelic Toiees and visions
of the maid. Whils her companions
were sporting beneath the fairies' tree,
the beautiful May U team Mt an
Tarbre def Jeetj, sot &r from the
fountain of Pomremy a tree which
was once sacred to the Druids, and
famous in many a ghostly tale Joan
was singing and dancing by herself in
pious enthusiasm, and .binding gar
lands for the Holy Virgin, in the little
chapel of " Our lady of Beuemont,"
which she usually visited on Saturday.

Joan finally became the most illus
trious personage of France daring the
age in which uvea, in a male areas,
armed eon a .pie, she bore the sword
and the sacred banner, as the signal of
victory, at the head of the army.
Still, no unfemine cruelty ever stained
her conduct She was wounded ev- -

era times herself but never killed any
oae, or shed any blood with her own
hand. After sunset she avoided the
society of men,passed her nights with
women, and kept au loos females, as
much as poible,awey from the camp
The general belief of her elevated
mission, of which the herself era
piously persuaded, produced the most
extraordinary effects. Resolute, ehiT--

alron, pious and brave, looking to one
single aim, she was skillfully employed
by the generals to animate the army,
while they did not implicitly follow
her counsels. Thtf first enterprise was
sueoeasful. "With lQflQb men, under
St Severre. Xtanols and La Hire, she
marched from piols, and on the S9th
of April U29i entered Orleans with
lupplies, By bold sallies to which
she animated the besieged, the English
were forced from their entrenchments,
and Suffolk abandoned the siege May
8, 1429. Joan next captured several
places in the enemy's possession, and
defeated them in a battle near Patay,
where General Talbot was taken, and
the valiant Faltaff was forced to fly.

Bnt after many brilliant achieve
ments, Joan fell into the power of the
English, through whose influence, and
at the instigation .of one of her own
countrymen, Pierre Gonchon, Bishop
of Beanvais, a proeess was instituted
against her, and toe University of
Paris demanded her execution. . she
was condemned by the Church as a
sorceress and a heretic. The secular
arm had no control over this decree.
She area senteneed by the inquisitors
at Beuan to be burnt for sorcery and
intercourse with infernal spirits. She
was burnt by a slow fire at Rouen
May MX H3I and her ashes were
thrown intoth Seine. She died: with
undaunted fortitude. IThen they ware

to rise at the top of the mountain. .
' It

has long been dry, nut will now at
your . bidding ; ; and when you have
drank of . it,you will be your old self."

Lula was about to say that she had
no fear for her happiness now that she
had obtained her wish ; but with her
last words the woman had disappeared
and the waters of the black , lake were
flowing as smoothly, as - ever, oyer
which the swan resumed its guard.

Briskly Lula started on her jour
ney homeward. Never had she been
so happy. Her voice echoed, merrily
through the mountain passes. ' Her
feet Beemed scarcely to touch the
ground as she bounded along, so
blithe, so joyful did she feel. As she
came in sight of the cottage she be
came a little uneasy for fear her ab-

sence might be discovered, but to her
relief she found that her parents had
gone to bed, and she crept quietly to
her room, carrying the bid time piece
with her out of the kitchen. It was
still early, and for some time Lula's
mind was taken' up in deciding the
important matter of which one of her
friends she would choose to be like.
It was a most difficult point to settle.
Which wonld she rather be; fair or
dark? She admired Erica's black
hair and bine eyes j but perhaps Snli-ta- 's

golden hair and brown eyes were
even prettier. Then there was little
Fredda, with her short upper lip and
pearly teeth --how charming she was
with her bright sparkling expression ;

yet she was not sure that Juanita, with
her saint-lik- e beauty, was not more
lovely than all. It was doubtful
whether Lnla would ever come to any
decision, if she had not suddenly re-

membered that she had once heard Os
wald Erling say that he considered
Erica, with her long black hair, to be
the most beantifal-girLi- n lhe tillage
Her mind having at length been set at
ease, sne oegan to tnmK or now sne
would feel when she was like Erica,
and how she would wear the long
black tresses when they were hers,
But she was not acenstomed to sit up
to so late an hour, and soon she began
to feel drowsy and fell asleep. The
wind had risen, and each gust as it
came . brought some ghastly souuu,
which made Lula start np in a tremble
out ' of her uneasy slumber. Owls
hooted in the distant trees ; bats flew
out arid hovered round the windows,
flapping their wings against the glass.
But above all Lula heard the despair- -

In murmur, which she had heard
floating over the lake, and which how
filled her with a strange sorrowful
feeling. Then the words of warning
uttered by the spirit came back to her,
afad Bhe knew that the wail was in her
own heart, and that the virtue she was
about to banish was making one last
appeal. '

'But Lula was obdurate dozed off
again so that she might not hear. The
clock was just on the stroke of twelve
before she woke again, and then she
started up with a scream of terror,1 for
she had had a strange and fearful
dream. She had dreamed that at the
appointed honr she had nttered
name, bnt it was that of Kolf Lyn, the
miser, ' His dreadtul name was still
ringing in her ears, and with a ghastly
face she looked up at the clock, to see
whether in her sleep she had brought
npon herself a terrible doonu

It was jnst on the stroke of twelve,
One two it began, and with a trem
bling voice Lnla called out the name
of Erica. , Louder and louder rose the
despairing wail. The air seemed full
of it, and again her heart was rent by
a terrible pain. Three more strokes
The wail was dying out in the dis
tance, and a sound as if of mocking
laughter came nearer and nearer. The
last stroke, and Lnla saw a .dark shad-
ow towering above her. An icy hand
fell heavily on her face, each feature
Of which was jerked out of its place ;

an icy clutch tore something from her
heart, and partly through the intensi
ty of the pain, and partly through the
terror that had seized her, Lula for a
time lost all sense

When she regained consciousness
she was unable to remember what had
happened, but memory returned to
her as she caught sight of the long
black hair which fell in luxuriant
masses over her shoulders. Running
excitedly to the glass, she there saw
the face of Erica. With what joy did
she look at the large blue eyes, with
their long black lashes, aud her small
rosy month. She smiled, and she saw
the pearly teeth; she spoke, and she
heard a voice full of charm issuing
from those lovely lips. With what
joy did she touch the soft, blushing
cheek, clasp the tiny white hands to-

gether, and then, coiling round her
head the long black tresses, a cry of
delight burst from her lips. The
thought of the face which that glass
had always before revealed was now
horrible to her; and she ' almost
laughed aloud as she thought how lit-

tle the inhabitants of the lake could
know of human nature to imagino
that she wonld ever regret the ex-

change she had made. Excited though
she was, she felt tired, and she threw

one; and to lnre 'the people1 to their
destruction hot there were,some who
had been heard to defend the spirit of
the lake, rnd to attribute the evil fate
rather to the nature of the gift de-

manded'' than ' to : the malice of the
donor. " Lnla, however, had no very
great uneasiness, for she fancied that
there might be some truth in the latter
theory, and if so, the gift she was about
to ask for conld not possibly lead her
to evil. As soon as Lnla had made
np her mind to brave all danger, she
became quite excited in her anxiety to

her expedition.' 'go on -

Dame Frona was not quite so exact-
ing as usual that day, and Lnla was
able to start, the same afternoon. As
soon as she saw that .her parents had
sat down by the kitchen fire to indulge
in another long grumble, she slipped
out, taking with her the little stock of
savings which she had been for many
years hoarding up, and "which she
looked upon as her only treasure.
Very demurely 'she passed through the
village, but as soon as she had left it
behind her, she ran at the greatest
speed, so fearful was she that she
might not arrive at the lake before
sunset. Forgetful of the roughness of
the road, she scrambled up the moun-

tain, slipped, fell, jumped up, reached
the top breathless, then half ran, half
rolled down the other side, and at
length arrived panting at the border
of the lake. -

,T ., V 1

The sun was rapidly sinking down
in the west, and the black might have
been called , the golden one,, so bright
did the reflection of the sun render it
Lula knew that it was good omen if
the water took a golden .hue, and her
courage rose at the sight. v

As she looked, she saw that the large
black swan, the warden of the laker
had seen her, and was coming toward
her. She scarcely dared to breathe, so
anxious was she to know whether it
would come in anger or in gentleness
to do her bidding. But on it came,
gliding smoothly through the water
straight to where she stood. Flowers
of all sorts grew in abundance in the
sheltered valley, and without a mo
ment's delay she stooped and plucked
abunch of the musk rose. She started.
The swan had risen and. was napping
its wings, while a sound very much
like a human laughter , seemed to; be
proceeding from its outstretched
throat Then on it came again, and
when the bird had reached the water's
edge, Lula, trembling, held out toward
it the bunch of roses. Away it glided
with them in its month ; but when it
reached the : middle of the. lake, it
dived its head and disappeared under
the "water. Hitherto there had been
that peculiar stillness in the air which
betokens the; approach of evening, as
if all life dared not, even by a breath,
disturb the last moments of expiring
day. : But suddenly the earth seemed,
as if by sudden convulsion. The
birds flew hither and thither, the cat
tle sought shelter under the trees, and
strange wailing sounds were borne
npon the air. The rushing wind
stirred up the water, which hissed
and foamed, and rose as , one great
surging wave. Then the' wave burst
in the centre, and the divided waters
rolled over and over to the right and
left of the lake, until they reached the
base of the mountains on each side,
up which they seemed to be drawn by
some magnetic power. But the angry
water came, rushing- - down again, and
the. more it was drawn Tip the more
angry was its roar.

Lnla was stunned by the noise and
blinded by the spray caused by this
momentary hurricane, so that, for
moment,, she saw nothing. By de
grees, however, a feeling of indescriba
ble fear stole over her, for she became
aware that tomething was before her.
At first it appeared as a shadow be
tween her and the sky; then it took
the form of a very aged, sorrowful
looking woman. Close against her
was the black swan, and the foaming
cataract on each sido seemed to be
keeping guard over the two inhabitants
of the lake. In her hand was the
bunch of roses, and pointing them to
ward Lula, she began in a pitying
voice :

"My little damsel, I see that you
"have asked for beauty ; and the sigh
she gave as she spoke seemed echoed
all round.' Lula, I grant your request.
"What do yon give in return V

The woman's tone had reassured
Lula, and she at once came forward,
and timidly presented her small stock
of savings. But with terror Lnla now
heard the strange spirit's mocking
laughter.

" "We have no use here for this ; it is
one of the treasures of your heart
which I desire." ,

Lula wondered what she meant
however, she merely timidly said she
might take anything she chose.

" I shall take the gift which nature
has most' endowed you, the value of
which you have begnn to lose signt of.
When the clock is ht on the
stroke of twelve utter the name of the" putting-- the lneuiaHeon ' can en her


